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: ON THE 
Martyrdom of King Charles L 


Lud ion and Schiſm that ope* the dreadful way 

For thoſe to Govern, who could ne'er Obey ; 
he evil Genzz on each Kingdom wait, 

To rend its Church, and overturn its State; 

| Theſe have difturb'd the Peace of ev'ry Age. 
But greater Things who might not ſtill preſage, 8 

From holy Rebels, and religious Rage? 

Rage! in which, Britons, you your ſelves out- do, 

And Acts no Annals, but your own, can ſhow. 


T'have pull'd a Monarch from th' Imperial Seat, 
And mock d Him, ſuff'ring, whom ye hated great: 


Would not his Glory, or your Crimes compleat : | 
No, they ſhall bear the Ills themſelves create; 5 


Th' Almighty ſaid, and what he ſaid was Fate. 

Not finiſh'd yet the diſmal Scene we find ; 
Confuſion all before, but Murder ſtill behind. 
Great Guilt does equal Expiations need, 

And 'tis a Royal Sacrifice muſt bleed. 

So Heav'n decrees, ſo Man their Value knows, 
When Heav'n recals the Bleſſings it beſtows ; 

Such Events tell the guilty World below, 
Vengeance is always ſure, tho' ſometimes ſlow : 

A bleeding Nation, and a murder'd King; 

What Vengeance, Albion, all thy Guilt could bring 
Like this? Thou ſunk'ft beneath th' oppreſſive Load, 
Of Cruelty at home, and Infamy abroad : 

Thy pow'rful Arms as dreadful as of old, 

Of which Fame has ſuch glorious Wonders told: 
Tho' different thy Cauſe, were ſtill the ſame, 

But thy Religion thy Reproach became, 8 
While proſp rous Villany uſurp'd its Name. 

How wretched then and diſmal was its Fate, 

When Schiſm had tore the Church, as Faction ſhook the State, 
Mhat ſwarms of Hereſies the Land o'erſpread, 
When the Defender of its Faith lay dead? 


Various 


(4) 


v arious the Shapes in which ſhe then appear'd, 

Various her Garb, but all with Blood ſmeard, 

In all Diſguis'd, and yet in none Rever d: 

Unlike her ſelf when firſt ſent from above, 

Inſtead of War t'inſtruct Mankind in Love; 

No Glories round her, no angelick Gtace, 3 
To ſhew ſhe cer was of Oeæleſtial Race j: 
But Arms were in her Hands, and Fury in 1 Face. 

A Pharaſaic ſullenneſs fat there, 46 

And gloomy Frowns diſguis'd the Heav' aly Fair, 
The Looks and Form that Schiſm and Faction wear. 
Curſt Schiſm! that with the ſhams and falſe pretence 
Of holy Zeal, and faintiſh Innocence, | x 
The Beauty of her Holineſs had ſtain'd, A 

Defil'd her Temples, and her Rites  profan 45 


But whilſt we thus felt the e 
And mourn d like Hrael the loft A Gu” 
9 9 rings Yeh 


Heav'n did the King and Saint in 58 
And only curſt the Rebels with Suctels ; 
Succeſs ſ that fanctify d the fatal Gille — LY WT? 
And made them Wretched, tho” it RF them let _ OP 
And glory, that they meant the Nation's goa... 
Wholpent their 5751 to 637 their $0v*reigns Blood ben Ts 
In which they waſted their Hands, with the e 8 
And boaſt, hey did it too in Innocence : © : 5 
A Sacrifice, ſince firſt the World ador'd, | 7 
Vith Sacrifice and Praiſe th Almight PER 3 $ 


Ty 


Unknown to Mortals, and by Gods horrd. 


With hypocritic Zeal they Heav'n * 
To ſee the Murder, and approve the Stroke: 
They Pray, but Angels ſop'd the impious Pray'r, 
And Martyr Saints forbad its entrance there? 
But while they thus mock God, the Martyr's crown'd, 
And whom "ey ſought ills, Bleſv'd Charles has found. | 
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